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fourth Pennsylvania. Schimmelfennig forthwith forded the
river, the water reaching up to the belts of the men, ascended
the rising open field on the other side, crossed a belt of timber,
on top of it, and saw a large wagon train of the enemy moving
northward with its flank apparently unguarded. He promptly
captured, eleven heavily laden pack-mules and several infantry
soldiers, and also observed troops marching not far off. His
booty he sent to me, with the request that the two other regi-
ments of the brigade be thrown across to support him if he were
to do anything further, and to secure his retreat in case the
enemy should try to get between him and the river. The two
regiments, the Sixty-first Ohio and the Eighth Virginia (loyal-
ists), went over, led by General Bohlen, the brigade com-
mander. Although, in the regular order of things, I was
not required as commander of the division to accompany the
brigade in person, I followed an instinctive impulse to do
so, this being my first opportunity to be with troops of my
command under fire. I placed a mountain howitzer battery
on an eminence to sweep the open field and the roads on the
other side in case of necessity, and then I crossed with some
members of my staff. Colonel Schimmelfennig's foresight in
asking for help proved well founded. When he proceeded to
subject the rebel wagon train to further annoyance, Trimble's
brigade of Stonewall Jackson's rear-guard suddenly turned
about and fell upon our right flank, and the two regiments
brought to Schimmelfennig's aid were at once hotly engaged.
The onset was fierce, and my Eighth Virginia broke and ran.
My first service on the battlefield thus consisted in stopping and
rallying broken troops, which I and my staff officers did with
drawn swords and lively language. But now Hood's Texas
brigade of Longstreet's vanguard following closely Jackson's
wagon train rushed upon our left flank and threatened our355] convul-
